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blemishes in the pupil of the eye, implanting thoughts into the
brain by hypnotism, and watching the minute veins palpitate
if he is successful in obtaining a reaction therefrom. He can tell
the past like an open book : and he can summarize a character
in terms of his own custom and philosophy as if counting dice
on a board. And sometimes with uncanny skill, or it may be
good luck, he can project the future with a certain and miraculous
accuracy. One may be inclined to jeer at the spoof; but it is
not infrequently a curious fate which he predicts.

One of the most famous Pundits came directly to my tent,
outside which I was sitting, threading his way through a maze
of canvas. I did not know him nor had seen him before ; but
he passed the tents of many possible and far more wealthy clients.
He salaamed, and then inquired whether he might be afforded
the privilege of foretelling my destiny. No one could have
refused him, a man so earnest in speech, so prophetic in appear-
ance, so dignified in demeanour. He offered prayers, then
examined my hands and head. For perhaps ten minutes he sat
very close: to me, a vacant stare in his eyes, his lips moving
inaudibly. This may have been all part of the prana. Then he
rose, saying he would return. My bearer, Wazir Ali, had seen
him and told me he was a good man. I twitted him with having
brought the Pundit to me with the object of achieving a com-
mission. This he stoutly denied ; and though when it suited
him Wazir Ali was a most pernicious liar, I knew he spoke the
truth*

Next morning, when I had to attend a ceremonial parade very
early, I awoke to find the Pundit seated on his haunches beside
my camp bed. He only said, " After throe days, in the evening,
I will return. Then I can tell you your destiny."

He came back three days later, just as he said he would, in the
evening. I wrote down all he said ; and of each year that he
foretold of my life concerning which he had anything to say, it
has both happened and developed with infallible accuracy. He
foretold, for example, the your of the War, the parts of the body
in which I would be wounded ; and, as another example, that
in my fortieth year I would drive in a carriage through the
largest city in the world amidst the plaudits of the crowd. It
happened ; as a member of the Lord Mayor's Committee I took
part in the Lord Mayor's Procession in the year 1929. I can only
observe that in a biography it would be inappropriate to foretell
what this Puixdit has predicted as to any future year of my life ;